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THE BRIDES OF THE FRANKENSTEINS 




NOW 

RETROSPECT,! REALIZE 
HOW AMBITIOUS SUCH 
A PROPOSAL REALLY 
WAS — THE SCIENTIST 
IN VICTOR FRANKENSTEIN 
YEARNED RDR THE 
EXPERIMENT AND ITS 

SATISFACTIONS... 
BUT THE CONSCIOUS 

/♦f/AfiOOFTHEMAN 

LOATHED iTSTASK, 

SO BOUND UP IN THE 
MORALITIES AND 
SELF-RECRlMIHATlCNS 
OF THE 'A/CW-«4i 
MAN' WAS HE.. 



« 






' THUG I BEGIN -W TALE, WITH AN — 
ELABORATE, I ADAW, ' lumoOUCVON \ 

WHICH SERVES TO SETTHESTAGS R3RTHE 
CHAOS AHP MAYHEM TO FOLLOW. AS IT / 
IS ASA/A/ 7\M£ TO RECALL: r — — — y 






$P ...YOU QAHNOT 6W C W Wg P'WP MBiBT... 

SUT YOU WILL — SQONENOU&H YOU 
WILL SPEAK LANGUAGE AS WELLASJ... 
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WHAT SORT OF PERSON READS THE HORROR-MOOD MAGAZINES? 

The urbane corpse, as depicted in our tales of horror, is a fighter, an adventurer, a winner in 
the games of life and death. Our reader is the same quality of fiend - and naturally his tastes 
run to the bizarre. SCREAM, PSYCHO and NIGHTMARE are read by men and women aged 
8 to 80 whose love of horror is unmatched by readers of any other horror publications. Put 
your money down for the most innovative magazines on sale today (source: 1974 archaic) 
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Greetings 

horror-mood 

maniacs of 

the macabre-'W 

we intend to T 

send your brains 

on a ferry-boat 

trip straight into hell!' 



* our letters/edi- 
torial space this issue is taken 
up by our special BEHEMOTH 
BUNCH OF QUESTIONS! It's 
our hope you'll take a few 
*- fill out your ans- 

bul before you 
hearted friends, 







Awkward AUGUSTINE FUN- 
NELL, the author of the temp- 
orarily - discontinued - due • 
to - circumstances - beyond - 
our - control Monster Monster 
Saga (mainly becaus 
is grazing on what h 
greener pastures) is workin' up 
a tomb-full of horrors with: 
DOWN TO HADES-TO DIE!, 
DUNGEON OF THE DAMNED 
and WHEN I WAS A BOY I 
WATCHED THE BLOOD WOL- 
VES which'll be appearing in 
the affor mentioned SPECIAL 
TOMB OF HORROR EDITION. 



edge of 



1974 YEARBOOK 



Meanwhile, back at 
the mighty Hudson, i 
of the most fetid of an swamps 
in these Americas, Emotionally- 
disturbed EDWARD FEDORY 
has scripted WHO ARE THEY? 

THE BREEDERS! which'll be 

appearing in the SPECIAL 
NIGHTMARE PRESENTS TOMB 
OF HORROR EDITION, and THE 
/. CLAWS OF DEATH, as present- 
*■■ !y being illustrated by brand 
new HORROR-MOOD artist CAB- 
RERIZO, and THE CURSE OF 
THE SNAKE GODDESS, a tale 
Of CURSES, LEGENDS and 
DEATHS, and THE COXSACKIE 
AXE-MURDER, which is just 
about as wild-a-swamp-tale as 
you'd expect from a swamp- 
dweller like old Ed! 

Archaic AL HEWETSON, the ed- 
itorial purveyor of such HORR- 
OR-MOOD delights as THE 
HUMAN GARGOYLES, NOSFER- 
ATU, THE SAGA OF THE VIC- 
TIMS and FRANKENSTEIN, all 
of which appear on this month's 
newstands, is now in Mason with 
new artist Bad BOB MARTIN to 
produce the highly-v a u n : e d 



AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A VAM- 
PIRE 

appearing soon on an every- 
issue basis! The next chapter 
of THE HUMAN GARGOYLES is 
titled THE HUMAN GARGOYLES 
VS. THE HUMAN DEAD, to be 
followed by KIDNAPPED as 
chapter 10! As promised, this 
will grace the pages of every 
NIGHTMARE from now on! A 
brand new horror character, 
THE MUMMY KHAFRE, is the 
secret 'it' we've been teasing 
y'all about — it'll be appearing 
in TOMB OF HORROR SPECIAL 
EDITION in just a couple 
months so await it eagerly — 
it's destined to become the 
most talked-abcut new charact- 
er in the H R R O R - MOOD 
stables! That's 'bout all we have 
SPACE for here, dear readers, 
except to editorially PLUG 
what's appearing in SCREAM 
this month — namely — Poe's 
TELL-TALE HEART, NOSFER- 
ATU, THE RETURN of THE 
SLITHER-SLIME MAN and the 
saga of the victims — and in 
our companion NIGHTMARE. 
also on sale right now: THE 
SCREAM AND THE NIGHT- 
MARE, a tale in the shoggoth 
myrhOS, WANTED: MORE dead 
THAN ALIVE, A TALE OF HOR- 
ROR (and it IS!) plus Poe's THE 
BLACK CAT and THE HUMAN 
GARGOYLES! 

If y'all have something to say, 
then WRITE!, if not, enjoy sim- 
ply READING! 
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A BEHEMOTH 
BUNCH OF QUESTIONS 



Jhe best story in this issue is 

because 

my favorite all-time HORROR-MOOD story is 

because 

I buy the HORROR-MOOD magazines because 



my favorite HORROR-MOOD writer is 

my favorite HORROR-MOOD artist is 

my favorite HORROR-MOOD cover artist is 

my favorite type of story {horror, adventure, suspense, science fiction 
sword and sorcery) is 

stories should be (a) 5 to 10 pages long (b) 10 to 15 pages (c) 15 pages i 

longer (d) variety of lengths 

I think the photofeatures are (good, bad, or comment); 



my favorite HORROR-MOOD story TITLE is 

my favorite HORROR-MOOD CHARACTERS are 

(the Human Gargoyles-Nosferatu-Frankenstein-Monster Monster-the Heap 

-Lady Satan): 

my favorite HORROR-MOOD series are 

(Darkkos Manse-Tales out of Hell-The Shoggoth Mythos-The Saga of the 

Victims): 

I think text stories are (good, bad, or comment)(stories like THE SKELETON 
IN THE DESERT, DEAD— BUT NOT YET BURIED, THE GHOUL OUT OF 
HELL): 



What ideas do you have for CHANGING the magazines or for NEW FEATURES? 



my favorite cover of i 
covers; pictured • beto 
(check one) 




special 
design; 



my favorite ail time HORROR- 
MOOD cover is.,--..-". 



BEHEMOTH BUNCH OF QUESTIONS 

SKYWALD PUBLISHING CORPORATION 

18 East 41st Street, Rm. 1501, New York City, N.Y. 10017 



s page, 



name 

address 

city and all else .. 
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(y es _ 2SM) BEHEMOTH BUNCH OF QUES- 
TIONS we receive we will send an advance 
copy of NIGHTMARE PRESENTS TOMB OF 
HORROR SPECIAL-EDITION, and to the best, 
most complete, 10 BEHEMOTH BUNCH OF 
QUESTIONS we receive we will send AUTO- 
GRAPHED advanced copies of that SPECIAL 
TOMB OF HORROFt EDITION — send in your 
ideas to us today, and mayPe WIN a free, 
autographed copy of the finest horror 
magazine you will ever read! 



TRUE, IT WAS A FOOLISH 
THING TO SAY-COMIC ALMOST, 
BUT THE WILL- CRUNCHING 
SHOCK OF THE SITUATION 
HAP OVERCOME ME...IN MY 
HORROR, I WENT TEMPO- 
RARILY MAD-DEL/RIOUS/ 



DOWN, dowm,pcwn--through~ 

THE WSWWWW, FAST SCORK 
OF PIPES AND SUBTERRANEAN 
AttEytVAXS, THROUGH THEIR 
STRANGE UNDERWORLD— 

THEY CARRIED US THROUGH 
UNDERGROUND STREAMS 
UNTIL... 





THE RUSE WAS AT FIRST SUCCESSFUL— I DIVERTED THEIR ATTENTION, AND SOON 
HEARD THEIR FOOTSTEPS ECHOING DOWW THE GROTESQUE CORRIDOR. THAT X HAD 
CHOSEN. BUT IN TIME I ELUDED THEM, AMP HEARD THEIR EERIE ECHOING FOOT- 
STEPS SPLASHING DOWN SOME OTHER MURK-STREWN PASSAGEWAY— 





I WAS AT THAT 
PO!MT,I BELIEVE, 
THAT I FOREVER 
LOST MY MORALS 
AMD MY SANITY... 
AS WELL AS THE 
"TASTY" MEAL 
MEAL THEY HAP 
SERVEP ME 
EARLIER. 




I SAW /AY ERROR 7001ATE-H0W 
THEY WERE INNOCEHTLY FOLLOW- 
ING WE... AS I LEP THEM TD-TD" 
WELL, WE IN THE .«//«£ WOffU> 
MUST HAVE FOOD 
TOO, YOU KNOW... 7H£ fjJC? 



£3 HAVE BEEN KTHIEF ALL M./ LIFE, PREyiNG ON THE WEAK AND HELPLE55. THE PEA-SOUP FOGS OF ; 
LONDON HAVE BEEN GOOD TO N<£,1 STRIKE SUDDENLY AND THEN ESCAPE INTO THOSE YELLOW M/ST5. BUT 
ON AM APRIL NIGHT IN 1890, IW FATE WAS TO SINK ITS TALONS INTO ME.. .BECAUSE AS I 5AWA TO/V 
AND HIS LAW" AMD STRUCK HARD/— MY DESTINY WAS ALREAPY TAKING SHAPE.' I WAS ABOUT TO 
BECOME... 



JUf 




SOME NIGHTS LATER,! STOOD IN GROSVENOR 
1 SQUARE, My E/ES RUNNING OVER A BIG 
STONE MANSION... « 



I WAS INSIPE THAT R0OM"AND STANDING IN A NIGHT- 
MARE PLACE.' FOR OUT Of MUMMY CASE AND OINTMENT 
JAR., FROM PILES OF SCROLLS AND AN 
INCENSE TRIPOP ROSE EERIE FIGURES— 





YOU KILLED My HUSBAND 
WITH THAT Blt/CtC-' I BURIED 
HIM THIS AFTERNOON/ 



\ THIS MAGIC MUSEUM 15 ALMOST COMPLETE.' I POSSESS 
1 STAR CHARTS AND MAGICAL FORMULAS FROM THE 
ANCIENT -f-^CHALPEANSv MASTERS OF MAGIC, I 

i OWW TH£ BOOKS OF S//WW MAGUS 
OF CAGi/0S7«0, OF APQLLONIUS 
_ OP TYANA " 




1 BENEATH ME I SAW THE GULFS OF 9 


>ACE AND TIME 
THE UNIVERS 


-OPENC 


>NCE AaAIN 


- INTO THOSE FRIGHTFUL AB/SSES 




-■-•;'<■- 


^^^ 




1 ONLY PLEASE— DON'T 1 ^l 
\ LET THESE THIN6S JKk 


W HO 1 , NO.' WAIT" WAIT UNTIL ^ 




-- /_, 


■ I CAW 7-£tL/OU.„l'LLS7Erti &a 










^-v TAKE ME--POVVN j£^ 


■L THE FLIX/R.'//OW--TriWlfiHT i JB 
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IT HAP BEEN NO PREAM / My FLESH WAS CUT-5CRATOiED 
—BLEEPING.' I KNEW THEN THAT I WOULD NEVER ES- 
CAPE THE CLUTCH OF THE SORCERESS .'.. ■ > 
"l GOT TO Ofifiy THAT WOMAN— OR \ I COU LDN' T^ 



SHE'LL 5ENP HER PEM0N5 TO ME STAND THAT.' 
AGAIN —TO TAKE ME INTO THAT / I'D GO CRAZY 

DEMONLAND OF THEIRS.' J [H THAT PLACE! j 




te~HAN'"Tfrra5DSH THE F0G5YTI ISHX 
INTENT ONLY ON FULFILLING THJ; 
NEEDS OF LADY SOL REX AHEAD OF 
ME WAS THE HOUSE I WAS 70 ROB 
— 5MALL,ALM0ST INSIGNIFICANT... 




JN SOME PEMON-WORLP, THIS FIENDISH 5TRL1SSLE MiSHT HAVE TAKEN PLACE, BUT NOT IN LONDON-' 
TOLP MY5ELF THIS BUT... ~" " ' " - 





THE LADY SORCERESS HAP SENT HER DEMONS TO 
PROTECT ME. I WANTED TO LAUGH BECAUSE W 
THEIR AWFUL BATTLE THEY CAME CLOSE TO 
WLLtWG_ME£ 

MAYBE THEY'RE 
HELPING ME TO GET 
OUT, SLAMMING 
INTO ME THIS WAY.' 




I CRAWLEP OUT THAT WfNDOWAWD 
RAM FOR MY LIFE.' PAWN : WA5A RED- 
NESS IN THE SKY AS. /WY FOOTFALLS : 
POUWPEP ON THE COBBLED STREETS- 




I WHEN NiGHT CAME, THE LANDLADY ENTERED MY LITTLE 
ROOM— BRINGING A DOCTOR WITH HER ■"J^^~~' ~~ 

-- " ■■' — BUT I'M 

ri'M AFRAID 



HOT PEAD.' I'M P,UVei 




IT CAME TO ME, EVEN AS MY COFFIN WAS 8EINS 
LOWERED INTO THECOLP, DAMP GROUND- 1 WAS AN 
— IMMORTAL/ I CDULP NEVER PIE.' FOR.ALLTIME 
1 WOULD REMAIN HERE--BURIEP ALIV E/— WWLE 
THE WORLD WENT ON ABOVE ME... ~" " : 





.T™™ E iJ? °f HER F'JUEEAL, BUT A FEW «|LE« 
!*££F,1 OF i- A " IN AN UNOBTRU5IVE AND RECK" 
bS^S ' UM6UAEDED CLIFF-SICE RESEARCH 
CENTER, OVERL0OKIN6 OIL-SLICKED OCEAN 
A CONGRESSMAN INQUIRED- ""*■* 



NOW IF yOU (TAN HOLD yoUR 
CUR\OS\TY IN CHECK, PROFESS 
I'LL LET yOU WITNESS HOW 
WE MUTATE THE STRAIN 



MISS SCHIFF, WOULD YOU ^ANP"AH-A 

PLEASE BRINS IN ANOTHER FIRST AIP 

CULTURE -S1IDE OF 

MUTATION W320- 





BUT FATE PLAYS STRANGE MUSIC, AND THE LyRIC SEA-WIWD5 EDP1ED AND TWIRLED THE FLOATING MUTATtON#320 
5 MILE6 UP THE ROAD, TO THE SIGHT OF A PANORAMA OF^g^MOTORCyCLE HOODLUMS PREPARING TD RBJ/ THEIR 




OCEAN WAVES, CRASHING, POUWDING ON POISONED FISH CAR^- 
CAS5ES PROVIDED THE MUSIC FOR A DRUNKEN BALLET OF 
BRUTISH FORMS WITH WASTED ANIMALISTIC MINDS, AS 
THE/ DISMOUNTED THEIR BIKES AND STUMBLEP-j 
NUWBLy INTO ONE ANOTHER IN REVELRY- 




TO A ROUSING OFF-KEY CHORUS OF A REFRAIN FROM THE 
SOUNDTRACK THEME FROM HER LATEST 3-D OPUS, SPACEY 
JA6LIN WAS HEFTED ALOFT IN DUBIOUS OI6MT/.., 



THE PATHETIC CARCASS OF THE lONELy,M BUNDER- 
ST0OP, POP SUPERSTAR TUMBLED WITH A FLOP 
BEFORE HIS BOOTS—THE LEADER AND Hf&H 
PMEST-GUKU WITH THE LAST SHREDS OF HIS 
DRU6-ROTTED MIND, GROPED FOR APPROPRIATE 

words— eyes glazed... Bopy swaying... 






AT THE COMMANPOPTHE' 
FANATICAL'HOLy MAH" LEADER., 
EACH MEMBER OF THE PRIMI- 
TIVE AMP SAVASE SUPERSTf- 
TiOUS HERD PILED By, AND 
PREPARED HER. BROKEN 
BODY TOR CREMATION.' 



AND TO THE RHYTHMIC SHOUTS OP HIS MUMBO-JUMBO 6URU-RAVN6S, 
THE/ HOI5TED HER CORPSE ALOFT WITH TIRE'IRONS AND C gOW-gARftANE* 
SET HER REMAINS ABtAZCJ y i A — TT ,' J iC'T'YJ // ,/ fu7'T 





"BUT SEE, AMID THE MIMIC ROUT A CRAWLING SHAPE INTRUDE,' . . 
BLOOP-RED THtNS THAT WRITHES WITHOUT THE SCENIC SOLITUDE.' 
IT WRITHES.'— WITH MORTAL PANSS.THE MIMES BECOME ITS FOOD. 
AMD THE ANGELS SOB AT V6RWIN FANGS IN HUMAN ©ORE IMBUED." 
-POE,TH£ CONQUEROR WORM- 





"eOLDEW LAPS AND GIRLS ALL MUST 
AS CHIMNEY-SWEEPERS, COME 'TO DUST." 
--W/U.tAM SHAKESPEARE, 
CYM0ALINB I ACT4,SC£NE2 



■ f ' SSEW--AN «WSV5g, CREEPING CARPET rrrrnnr}/ woieFURPMMTSAWP 




AS DEADLY CARGOES OF OIL AND DETERGENT WERE DROPPED OVER THE VAST LENGTH 
OP CAUFOKNIA,TME PROFESSOR 6POKE SOLEMN Ly...*W£ DEVELOPED ftelTATtQN#220 
IN HOPES OF REPLACING EARTH'S OX YGEH LOST TO PLANKTON- DESTROYING 0/£ AND , 
DB7ER&ENT POLLUTION."/" 




"THE VA5T DOSAGE OF OIL AND ENZYMES VOL) ORDERED WILL DESTROY f*UTA7tON#320, ALL- RISHT-* CONTINUED 
THE PROFESSOR, AS MILES AND MILES OF OIL-SOAKED MUTAT/0N#320 WERE SET ABLAZE WITH NAPALM... 




yEAH.' f?CWE DOCTOR-' > 
EVER 5EEN ANY OF 
HIS EX-PATIENTS?^, 

"IE 




MMffivjfi I I CAN'T FEEL \ WAT'S 
*-m<UVi/o I A THING, DOC.' ? IT! GET 

GUN'A 





* AND WHO KNOWS HOW LONG THAT SUBCONSCIOUS, ONCE AROU5EP 
CAN LIVE. VARGA KNOWS J 




the 
ARCHAIC 

BACK ISSUES 

VAULT 

of 

HORROR-MOOD 

MASTERWORKS 

. . . thoM pagai aro your opportunity to 
(omplata your library collections of SKY- 
WALD'S woird m.i.trwoFlii . . . pricei an 
going up on thai* juit about ovary day 
dua to our itotk dwindling FAST ... wo 
WARNED you lha and it mat and en 
MANY of thota tit la. it IS nair ... if you 
valu* your col fattier. . . . order any 
mining number! NOW . . . tomorrow 
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CRIME MACHINE ■ 
NIGHTMARE - 



NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY AND AIL ELSE 
Canadian and foreign I 
(indicata 'U.S. FUNDS' i 



HELL RIWR ■ #1 
#8 #9 #11. 



.NNUAl SPECIAL - 



> UNITED STATES FUNDS 



LIBRARY BOXES -f° r y° ur library of the macabre.. 



. . . you too can have a library like this! ... a 
degenerating, rotting, wretched DISORGANIZED 
mess! . . . 



■ nd NIGHTMARE i 



jack case, holds 12 complete copies of PSYCHO oi 
IMIOHTMARE in perfect mint condition , . . easily accessible 
I when you want 'em . , , not bound-in to the case like 
'binders , ., HANDSOME . . , DURABtE . . 



Keep your back issues 
in perfect A-l condition 



send coupon to: 
JESSE JONES BOX CORP 
POST OFFICE BOX 5120 
DEPT. -ARCHAIC P & N 
PHILADELPHIA PA 
19141 




. . . custom cases are $4.25 each . . 


. we pay postage . . . 






for: NIGHTMARE case _ 




PSYCHO case _ 




Name: 











Get your macabre library organized and off 
the floor where the rats have been 
chewing your magazines to shreds . . . 



'der more than one of each to keep your con 
loused in these beautiful, protective library cases . . 
MUST for the library of any genuine, true-blue, die-hard 
. . . INEXPENSIVE . . . WILL LAST A LIFETIME OF USE . . 
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AMERICA N CIRCLE CORP., DEPT. 52 K 263S PETTIT AVE., BELLHORE, H.Y. 11 




AHEHICAH CIRCLE CORP.. DIPT. JI-K 
2B3B PETTIT ATE.. BELLMOHE, «.Y. 1 1710 

YOUR SATISFACTION IS GUARANTEED 
Pleaie Ruth Me: i:;*. .■*.■.■ rJ , : .*,:-i, ■<...■.„«,!*■) 
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Wou CAN FEEL IT, CAN'T 
u YOU?TH£R£!S gOMETHWS 
£V/K ABOUT THE MOORS 
THIS Nl<3HT~- SOMETHING 
PARK .-STRANGE. .SINISTER. 



K^HAT W/A5 7*Wr?IS ITMERELV 
THE SNAPPING OF A TWIG OR--, 



f&RAMBLSS AMP BRANCHES CLOTEM AT 
w */i3U AS YOU RACE BUNDty ACROSS : 
THE MOOR—TEARING AT TOUR ClOTHES- 
TRWNG DESPERATELY TO HOLP yoii FOR 
THE NAMELESS TERROR THAT NfPS AT 

your peer. 




^EY FOUNpTHE BODY IN THE MORNING, LYING TORN 
B ANO BLEEPING IN THE TALi. MARSH GRASS... 




15 KXiTMNK ABOUT IT-WHY DO THE KILLINGS OAflY 
OCCUR UNPER A fi&U. MOON7--WWXX QT#£# BEAST 
MAKES SUCH A yW.iVW.ff SOUND?- WHAT ABOUTTHE, 
//V/WM/W TRACKS IVE FIND NEAR THE BODIES, 
LEAPING OFF INTO THE MOORS? 




CONSIDER FOR A SECOND- 
JUST tY//£W DID THE 
WEREWOLF KILLINGS BEGIN? 




BLAKE-5 A STRANGE ONE I TELL YOU .' 
MANYS THE NIGHT I'VE SEEN HIM— 
WALKING WIS DEMON HOUND THROUGH 
THE MOOR— CASUAL AS YOU PLEASE/ 
NOTHING BOTHERS HIM— AND WHY SHOULD IT- 
S/INGE y^STS* THE WEREWOLF.'" 




THUMPER ECHOES THROUGH THE CORRIDORS OF THE OLQ CASTLE 
a AS EUOT COLLINS ANP THE OTHERS HAMPER AT THE BIS BRASS 
KNOCKER THAT HANSS FROM THE POOR--UNTIL FINALLY... 




A7S THE BEAST- MAN SPRINGS FROM THE SHADOWS I m,_ 
^A SREAT ROPE-NETPROP6 FROM ABOVE AMP " ' | J5?"T 




f?r DIDN'T TAKE THESSURE FT gv ™ ; — -— -— r™-— ~ 

" LOWG TO ANSWER THE W 1 ^ QNCE INSfPE THE MUST/ 



FURIOU6 KNOCKING 



ITS S/AAPt£, OLD MAN .' 

VOU AHP t ARE GOING 
TO SIT HERE QUIETLY 
UNTIL THE FULL MOON 
RISES TONI6HT7 IPX/M 
RIOHT AND yoU-ACf THE 
WEREWOLF, IT'LL PUT THIS 
SILVER BULLET THROUGH 
YOUR HEART BEFORE 
YOU HAVE A CHANCE TO 
TAKE ANY MORE LIVES.' 




tirite PAY PASSES A NP T^E SUN SCORES iTS I J/* 6 SUN p 2« SoN TAKEsTtI^L^ ^"^ ^ ™ & 
U WEARY PATH ACROSS THE SKy UNTIL ' ^ *^ ALE MOUN TAKES ITS PLACE,.. 

FIHAU.Y--AS PUSK LIGHTS THE PAY... 



COLLINS, WOULD YOU 
MIND IF I MOVED _ 
OVER TO THE WINOOWf 
1 LIKE TO FEEL THE 
RAYS OF THE DYING 
SUN WARM ON 
MY FACE 




COLLINS- A 
I HAVE I 
TO... A 








•Cyi^ OH NO 
jr\ YOU OOAt'T* 
f\J I'VE GOT 

\^i you NOW, 


war* 










■k^ 


W^ 






Jm 


BH 





COMING UP NEXT!^ R A S* OOD 

MAGAZINE STORE 




/2 MEN - 2 MONSTERSv 



FRANKENSTEIN — t 


te classic ere 


tion of 


Mar 


Shelley, and COUNT 


BERLIFITZING 


— the 


ma 


creation of Edgar Allan 


Poe in his fale 


METZENGER 


STEIN, are 2 half-hum 
nto your brain like bu 


n MONSTERS 
ning ACID — rr 


who wil 

iss 'em 


etc 
not - 
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